THE   NEW   MONGOLIA

like a fairy castle, with a tall, Chinese roof composed
of multi-coloured enamelled tiles and an entrance
hung with bunting and precious brocades. The
interior was crammed with gilt statues, silk carpets,
Tibetan chalices, porcelain censers. In the background
there were a number of small tablets inscribed with
the names of the saints, while to the right and left
the smoke of fragrant herbs rose from tall, thin vases
and butter lamps flickered in the dusk of the temple,

On a table to the right of the entrance there was a
large vase filled with numbered bamboo sticks. The
lama picked it up and after shaking it asked us, in
turn, to pull out a stick. This done, the lama took the
sticks from us and walking to another table opened a
large volume and for a while stood bending over the
Chinese characters. Then he turned to Purbah, with
an ecstatic expression on his face.

"IE you start the work before new moon/* he said,
"you will soon be satisfied."

Then turning to me, he said:

aTo you I say: It's a long way off and it'll take a
long time to arrive/'

I paid the old gentleman a fee of two dollars,
though he refused to accept the money as such and was
only persuaded to take it when I suggested that he
should spend it on sweet herbs for the temple.

In accordance with the prophecy made to Purbah,
work on the power works was started immediately.
It proceeded at a satisfactory rate and all the antici-
pated difficulties disappeared. The building itself
was completed in good time, but the power works
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